BAD, BAD LEROY BROWN

JIM CROCE

G C G C G C F C   G C G C G D

         G                            A

Well the south side of Chicago is the baddest part of town

           B                        C                D         C     G    D

And if you go down there you better just beware of a man named LeRoy Brown

    G                                    A

Now Leroy, more than trouble. You see he stand about 6 foot 4

        B                        C                       D        C        G  D

All the downtown ladies call him tree-top lover, all the men just call him sir

         G                         A

And he's bad, bad LeRoy Brown. The baddest man in the whole damn town

B                    C         D             C        G    D

Badder than old King Kong, and meaner than a junkyard dog

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

    G                           A

Now LeRoy, he a gambler. And he like his fancy clothes

       B                C                         D    C      G     D

And he like to wave his diamond rings in front of everybody's nose

         G                            A

He got a custom Continental. He got a Eldorado, too

         B              C                         D     C      G    D

He got a 32 gun, in his pocket, for fun. He got a razor in his shoe

         G                         A

And he's bad, bad LeRoy Brown. The baddest man in the whole damn town

B                    C         D             C        G    D

Badder than old King Kong, and meaner than a junkyard dog

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

      G                         A

Well, Friday, 'bout a week ago, LeRoy, shootin' dice

         B                     C                  D        C           G  D

& at the edge of the bar sat a girl named Doris & ooh that girl looked nice

        G                              A

Well he cast his eyes upon her and the trouble soon began

    B                         C

And LeRoy Brown had learned a lesson 'bout a-messin' 

         D         C       G    D

With the wife of a jealous man

         G                         A

And he's bad, bad LeRoy Brown. The baddest man in the whole damn town

B                    C         D             C        G    D

Badder than old King Kong, and meaner than a junkyard dog

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

         G                                       A

Well the two men took to fightin', and when they pulled them from the floor

B                   C                    D         C      G    D

LeRoy looked like a jigsaw puzzle with a couple of pieces gone

         G                         A

And he's bad, bad LeRoy Brown. The baddest man in the whole damn town

B                    C         D             C        G    D

Badder than old King Kong, and meaner than a junkyard dog

         G                         A

And he's bad, bad LeRoy Brown. The baddest man in the whole damn town

B                    C         D             C        G    D

Badder than old King Kong, and meaner than a junkyard dog

               B                    C      D             C        G    D G

Yeah, you were badder than old King Kong & meaner than a junkyard dog

I'LL HAVE TO SAY I LOVE YOU IN A SONG

JIM CROCE

D  F#m  Em  G  A     D  F#m  Em  G  A

       D               F#m   Em              A

Well I know it's kinda late, I hope I didn't wake you

               D               F#m   Em                A

But, what I've gotta say can't wait, I know you'd understand

G                   Em                     F#m                 Bm    G

'Cause every time I tried to tell you, the words just came out wrong

        D             A             G       D  A

So I'll have to say I love you in a song

        D               F#m      Em             A

Yeah, I know it's kinda strange, every time I'm near you

       D                    F#m  Em                A

I just run out of things to say, I know you'd understand

G                   Em                     F#m                 Bm    G

'Cause every time I tried to tell you, the words just came out wrong

        D             A             G       D  A

So I'll have to say I love you in a song

D  F#m  Em  A      D  F#m  Em  A

G                     Em                      F#m                 Bm     G

'Cause every time the time was right, all the words just came out wrong

        D             A             G       D  A

So I'll have to say I love you in a song

        D               F#m   Em              A

Yeah, I know it's kinda late, I hope I didn't wake you

             D                           F#m  Em                A

But, there's somethin' that I just gotta say, I know you'd understand

G                   Em                     F#m                 Bm    G

'Cause every time I tried to tell you, the words just came out wrong

        D             A             G       D  A

So I'll have to say I love you in a song

D  F#m  Em  G  A      D  F#m  Em  G  A  D

TIME IN A BOTTLE

JIM CROCE

Dm    Gm    A

Dm                                    Gm                           A

If I could save time in a bottle, the first thing that I'd like to do

      Dm                   Gm               Dm

Is to save every day, 'til eternity passes away

        Gm              A

Just to spend them with you

   Dm                                 Gm                           A

If I could make days last forever, if words could make wishes come true

    Dm                     Gm                  Dm

I'd save every day, like a treasure and then, again

        Gm              A

I would spend them with you

          D              F#m

But there never seems to be enough time

   Bm                D                    G           Bm  Em  A

To do the things you want to do, once you find them

     D              F#m

I've looked around enough to know

     Bm               D                  G            Bm  Em  A

That you're the one I want to go through time with

   Dm                              Gm                           A

If I had a box just for wishes and dreams that would never come true

    Dm                    Gm                     Dm

The box would be empty, except for the memory of how

          Gm          A

They were answered by you

          D              F#m

But there never seems to be enough time

   Bm                D                    G           Bm  Em  A

To do the things you want to do, once you find them

     D              F#m

I've looked around enough to know

     Bm               D                  G            Bm  Em  A  Dm

That you're the one I want to go through time with

